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(From Mr. Punch, War Path, Cradle of Deep, to Himself, 85, Fleet Street.) 


+ a ME, 

I am lying off ——. I should prefer to speak the truth, but the Censorship is very stiff. At dawn this 
morning, after a short conversation on the semaphore, Your Special Commissioner emerged like a dove from the good 
Ark Charivari, and was rowed across by Tosy to the American flagship, Sampson Agonistes. 

“Come aboard, Madam!” I observed, as I cleared the bulwarks and dipped my head-piece to a maiden lady, who 
wore the semblance of a marine deity, and paced the deck, glass under arm, cutlass at belt. 

‘Step right here, Sir,” said Cotvmsia (for it was she). 

I secured Topsy to the binnaele-lid, hitched up my trousers, executed the first section of a hornpipe, and spoke. 

“ And when is this war going to happen, anyhow?” I asked. 

“ Sir,” she replied, “we allow that eventualities have not proceeded with the all-fired rapidity on which we 
reckoned. We find that this is not the soft job we took it for. You have to catch things before you cook them— 
even Spanish onions.” 

“Madam,” I replied, sententiously, “war is waged to-day with regular armies and transport systems and com 
missariat departments, and other weapons of precision and mobility. It cannot be conducted on the fine impromptu 
methods of the good old gueriMlas. You have done one or two big exploits; at Maniia, for instance. How goes the 
Laureate’s rhyme :— 


“The Dewey splendour falls 
On Morro Castle walls? 


And the Merrismack—that was a noble bit of seuttling. But single deeds of unrehearsed bravery do not win a war 
nowadays. The Kriegspiel is a game that takes some knowing ; and, unless your opponent is a stuffed dummy, you 
don’t have matters all your own way at the first sitting.” 

“Well,” she answered, “I guess we have tasted blood now anyway. And we’ve got the men—the right stuff, 
like yours, when they ’re licked into shape-—and the money, and the ships—or we shall have in a few years. Yes, Sir, 
we have the makings of a Eur6pean Power. That’s so.” 

“ Whether,” I said, “you change your old policy or not, one thing is certain. And so is another. First, that 
this little turn of fighting, shoulder to shoulder, will go far to mend all bad feeling, if any is left, between North and 
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South. You are one nation now, by the ties of comradeship. And, second, you have learned where to look for friends 
when you want ’em. Now, Madam, my name is Mr. Puyon ; and it was never my way to talk high-falutin’ sentiment. 
Your people and mine come of the same stock, the kind that don’t wear its heart on its sleeve, or jump down other 
people’s throats. But when the pinch comes we are there or thereabouts. Now, some of us have old European in- 
stincts, and we didn’t much fancy the swash-buckler way in which you started this war, however right its object; and 
then again, we were still a bit sore about your diplomatic bluff over Venezuela. But you take it from me, Ma’am, that 
we have made up our minds to forget these details, because in the long run you and we are bound to be friends. And if 
this war does no other good, it will be worth every dollar you drop over it if it proves to the world that in the future 
we are to stand or fall together.” 

Sir,” replied Cotumsta, graciously, “I accept and reciprocate your warm expressions of amity. And I am free 
to admit that our attitude in the Venezuela affair was calculated to annoy you. Also, a few plain words from our candid 
friend, Captain Manan, together with our recent experience in dealing with a fifth-rate adversary, have opened our eyes 
to the inevitable result of the first fortnight’s engagement with your excellent fleet, if we had come to blows. Ten 
years’ time may find us a sea-power ; but, in any case, we shall never meet you on the ocean except in common cause 
against a common enemy. Embrace me, Mr. Puxcu.” 

1 embraced. 

“And now, Madam,” I added, after recovering, “don’t you think this dull business of the war might well be 
wound up? You have endured enough from your own Yellow Press; you don’t want the enemy’s Yellow Fever too. 
Their Admiral has already given you a sample of old-world courtesy. Could you not retaliate by making the way easy 
for the satisfaction of his honour ?” 

“ Any form of mediation emanating from you,” she said, “ must receive my best consideration.” 

“ Then,” I replied, “I bear with me here in duplicate the surest emblems of peace. I place them in your hands, 
Madam. Honour me by keeping one; and let a pinnace, flying our flag with yours, convey the other to the gallant 
Admiral ; the gift itself will do the rest. For nced I say that it is my 





“One Hundred and Fourteenth Volume ? 






































"ADBURYS (COco, 


“The standard of highest Purity.””—Lancet. 


Absolutely 
Pure 
Therefore 
Best. 
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HAS BEEN CELEBRATED FOR OVER 1t0co YEARS, AND ALWAYS HAD THE 





PATRONAGE OF ROYALTY. 


Soda Water, Lemonade, 
Potass Water, Ginger Ale, 
Seltzer Water. 











PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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PARIS. LONDON. 
A LAXATIVE REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 
TAMAR oconsriration, 
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CHOCOLAT 


ME NIER 


FOR BREAKFAST. DAILY CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 50 TONS. 


NEW YORK. 





Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, 


INDIEN #snn%: 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 


) BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. G4. A BOX. 





(SJoLD & SILVER, 


Bex - Pengeil cases 


leads be the registered Trade mark 


S.Mordan xCo 


can be obtained £ from all 


Jeviellers & Stafioners . 
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MACASSAR OIL 
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principal Wine and Spirit Merchants through- 
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RUTCH 


ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


dag ene taggin gmm 5 ; Whitens the 
Teeth, Prevents Decay and Sweete ms the 
Breath: 2s. 9d. Sold” by all Stores, Per- 
fumers and Chemists. 


DR. RIDGES 


PATENT COOKED 


Excels all other FOOD 
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Foods for Infants 
and invalids. 




















Note this Lady’s Letter 
To the GREAT FRENCH CHEMIST, 


GERAUDEL 
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GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES 
are the finest things for bronchial tubes and lungs. 





ORIENTAL 
CARPETS 


REDUCED RATES 


IMPORTED bY 


TRELOAR& SONS, 
LUDGATE HILL, 














Ail CHEMISTS SELL THEM. 72 IN A TUBE FOR 1/14. 





ASK FOR PRICE FOR ANY SIZE. 
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TEMPORA MU-TATUR!! 


First Farmer. ‘‘ Aye, "TATERS GETS COMPLAINTS NOW TUEY NEVER GOT IN MY YOUNG Days.” 
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TRIALS OF A NOVICE. 


** ENJOYING IT, OLD Cuart” 
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Friend (in the distance). 



























PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1898. 











COMA PULLIN Caran 


Ghost sat alone in th Haunted Room i, te 
gt fe pal slok-n trade La ai ie or ‘KE won hy faded repute. 


ed. Ties were ne b He was old 4A 
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4). riend the Nighlmare & \ 
ay whishered a éar , Bx 
The Nightmace gave 
ahorrid neigh of combrehension, Vip —« 
and took him of & her father 
Boom whom they foutid lunching off a rich 
pork chop . & th y took counsel together. 
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And Indigestion went and the Four laid their heads 
& called ina gaud; li Hle together, & hatched a Dark Plot. 
Demon “ Conviviality 


First, the liltle Demon of (onvimiality, 
pleasant! a as Father Chrishnas , went forth & 
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After which the Nightmare executed her 


well-known fantasia with remarkable precision 


& agilit -*** The time was ripe : the Victim woke: 
whereupon the Ghost made his “entree macabre “with 
Superb “éelat , % surpassed wees 4: versatilily & finish with which he 


went through the choicest morce f hus time-honoured réberfoice . | LS ; 
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ay Pind in the pallid dawn 
, the quartet trod a gris 


méasur€ of frivmph over their 
prosfrated Victim . 














PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1898. 








AT A CHILDREN’S PARTY. 
Durgine Tra. 


Yes, isn’t it a ae sight. . . . Oh, 
they re much too busy to talk at present. 
. . « Well, if you would take this cup of 
tea to my little girl, dear Mr. Muffett, it 
would be so—— Yes, in the white frock. 
... Pray don’t apologise—some tea upsets 
so easily, doesn’t it? .. . Oh! I don’t sup- 

it will show, really, and if it does. ... 


a minute or two; I haven’t said my - | ews... 
_.. Don’t you think it’s unfair of Nurse?! It doesn’t ma 
She’s han me bread and butter twice wouldn’t trouble 
running! . . . I mustn’t eat s: e, thanks. ... Mother, 
thank you. Bath buns are better for me 
than anything. . . . I was so ill after 
Christmas. y took my temperament 
with the barometer, and it was two hun- 
dred and six! . . . Oh! that’s nothing. 
When I was ill, the doctor said mine was 
rfectly Norman! . . . Well, you might 
ower that candleshade a very little, per- 


going to bea 
your eyes when you 
Oh! w I’m a sol 


parties. 


will y 


text out of my cracker? .. . 


, I needn’t go to 


Rippizs or tos Year.—Why follow a 
fashion when it clashes with your taste 





ease, will everybody keep quite quiet for haps, Mr. Muffett. . 


. - Ah! don’t blow it 


and inclination P 





"Aa “i 


ies 
4 Kin ZX 


THE 
Shopwalker. ‘ ANYTHING ELSE WE CAN HAVE THE PLEASURE OF 


CHRISTMAS SHOPPING. 


SHOWING you, Mapam?” 





MERRY ENGLAND !—A Jester’s Jubilee Sermon. 
“Sart Groroz and Merrie England!” was the warrior-cry of 


o1 ? 

Which fired the fair and gentle, and aroused the brave and bold ; 

And 4 shout of “Merry England!” should uplift the heart 
to-day 

Of all true, gallant Britons who in face of fate are gay. 

8 a England!” In the greenwood, where the jovial archer 
rew 

A sturdy bow strong-fashioned from the stubborn English yew, 

Where the laugh rang out gay chorus to the cheerful hunting 


horn, 
And men could fight or frolic, was that joyous spirit born. 


“Merry England!” When our Shakspeare, in the days of stout 


een Bess, 
When the English lip was mirth-wreathed in the sternest battle 


press, 

Limned the gay Prince Hal whose laughter at Falstaffian 
humours turned 

To the set teeth of the hero when the fire of onset burned, 

Then, good faith! twas Merry England, when intrepid Drake 
could play 

His merry e of bowls out as fit prelude to the fray ; 

And Raleigh’s bearded lip could onal te laughter at the jest, 

Though the Don was on the sea-ways and wild war was in the 

est. 


Paterfamilias. ‘‘THE DOOR!” 


And now, although Victoria the Gentle sways the land, 

Instead of Bess the Bellicose, and 

Sixty years of peace and progress on 

Celebrates in sober gratitude, shall old ‘_™ glee, 

The glad mirth of Merry England be forgotten? Nay, not so! 
Mr. Punch’s half a century of lau r answers, No! 

Merry England let it be, s! ust the fortunes of John Bull 
Be, as pundits oft describe our British weather, “fine, but dull ” ? 
No; let the British laugh ring forth amidst the British cheers 
Which congratulate Victoria on her prosperous Sixty Years! 
Old England’s wealth’s not everything, her heart’s not in her 


purse ; 
Coffers chock full with empty soul may well become a curse ; 
And power and prosperity may make a galling yoke 
To the breast that knows not feelimg, and the brain that cannot 


joke. 
Not the chuckle of the cynic, not the smirk of the sham saint, 
Not the grin of him who’s victim to our age’s huckster taint, 
But sound old English merriment, the brave old British mirth, 
As re ing to tired spirits as Spring rains to the parched 


eart 

Is ry the Jubilee Jester, would encourage in the 
throng. 

It is a year for gratitude, pious praise and loyal song ; 


Let the memory of the Jubilee for ever be kept green, 
It still puny England that now shouts “God save the 
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FAIRY SPORTS. 


Designs for Mr. Punch's Goblin Tapestry, 
Music Dancinc, Huntine, Racine, SHootine, STALKING. 
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“Old 
Bleach” 


Sears oeinabestee nes Fins 


Of all first-class Drapers throughout Great Britain, 
the Colonies, and the United States. Ask to see them 
and judge for yourself. 
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A genuine revival of the ex- 
collene old-fashioned Grass 
Bleached Linens of the past 
ration, which lasted a 
Efetine. Renowned all over 
the world for superiority of 
manufacture, exquisitefnish 
and Gusability, 


Linen. 


Towels, 


also makes a great variet 
souffles, and ice-creams. 


Trade Mark 
7H oS ee a teed ant 
ard of piece goods a guarantee 
the genuine Soaameture of the “OLD 
* LIVEN Cv., Manufacturers and Bleachers, 
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Che Dessert Crowns the Feast. 


This is especially true when you have those delicious light 
dishes made with Corn Flour, which look so appetising on a 
supper table. Prepared with milk and used hot, Corn Flour 
makes a delicious substitute for pie-crust as a covering for a 
stewed fruit pudding. Or, if you use it cold, it makes an ex- 
quisite blanc-mange to eat with any kind of stewed fruit. It 





y of delicious fruit-jellies, sponges, 
Of course the Corn Flour used must 


be good. The best is unquestionably Brown & Polson’s, and 
this firm’s “ Patent” brand is so much superior to ordinary 
corn flour in strength, purity, and flavour, that no good house- 
wife will regret its slight extracost. Write to Brown & Polson, 
99, Queen Victoria Street, London, for a list of exceilent 
recipes for "Xmas puddings and light dishes. 
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These 
series of 
Pens write 
as smoothly 

as a Lead 

Pencil, and 
neither Scratch nor 
Spurt, the points being 
rounded by a new process. 


Assorted Sample Box for Seven Stamps, 
to The Works, Birmingham. 
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Williams’ Williams’ ‘Luxury’ Shaving Tablet—1/- 
Shaving Stick—1/- Shaving Tablet - 6d. THE ACME OF LUXURY. 
METAL LINED CASE. ROUND IN FORM Round—* Just fits the cup.” 
GLOVE-FITTING COVER. ENOUGH FOR A YEAR. Delicate Perfume. 


Sold by Chemists, Hairdressers, and Perfumers, all over the world, or mailed to any address 
on receipt of price in stamps, by 


The J. B. WILLIAMS Co., 64, Great Russell St., LONDON, W.C.; 
or 101, Clarence Street, SYDNEY. 
Factories—GLASTONBURY, CONN., U.S.A. 








This is the brand of 


Britain’s Best Bicycle. 


Every RUDGE-WHITWORTH Cycle is fully guaranteed. 


Catalogue and Handbook free from 


RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., COVENTRY, ENGLAND. 
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Cures 


All Rheumatic Affections, 








ABSOLUTELY THE BEST THING OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD. 


Relief guaranteed to purchaser, or money returned. 


Put up in collapsible tubes, and sold at 74d. and |/]4 each. 
and at the London Depot, 98, STRAND. Free by post for value in stamps 
from HOMOCEA WORKS, BIRKENHEAD. 


Of all dealers, 


Sprains and Strains, 


Stiff Muscles, Stiff Joints, 
Sore Throats, Colds on Chest, 
And the first stages of 
Pneumonia, Pleurisy, 


‘Cures 


Whooping Cough. 


After exposure to chill, if thoroughly rubbed on 
spine and chest, will prevent a severe illness. 
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OBTAINABLE AT ALL 
BARS AND RESTAURANTS —BLUE AND SILVER LABEL— 
IF ASKED FOR. THE ONLY GENUINE. 


CHAPPED HANDS) [\™ "er >)| COLT’S 











FOR THE 


ae ae NEW DOUBLE-ACTION 32 CAL. 


The NURSERY, 


om an/ES/* POCKET REVOLVER 


AFTER , Hygienic 
SHAVING and pre- With Ejector and Solid Frame, is the Latest and Best Revolver made for 
az, — Travellers and Cyclists. It Supersedes all others. 





’ " materials. National Rifle Association Meeting, Bisley, 1897. 
ALMOND TABLETS Bima -. Out of DIZ Prizes Shot for, {5§ were won with COL T’S Revolvers. 


Ws ingroe te copeenes of ha Naturelle, Rachel. COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS AND LIGHTNING RIFLES. 


and skin, however neglected they may have . Price List Free. 


ce all Perfumers and Chemists. 
Propricton: -®. WOVENDEN & SONS, eleral COLT’S PATENT FIREARMS M’F'G Co., 


ae ‘HY hoaD EO Lomboms nts 26, GLASSHOUSE STREET, PICCADILLY Circus, LONDON, W. 














A LUXURY. 
HOOPING COUGH 


CROUP. COO K’S 


ROCHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION 


whe celebrated effectual ure without internal 
edicine. Sole Wholesale Agents ine me re & 


"|| HYGIENIC” TOOTH 
New vont on : sheds faie « Street 
me) USED BY SOAP. 
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Recommended by Leading Dentists. 


PERFUMED WITH FINEST “OTTO OF ROSES.” 


| | Te SWEETENS THE BREATH. 
eens 74° CV YRAMID PRESERVES THE TEETH. 


PHILIP "LANE Bx > NIGATLIGHATS 
Del || CURIOUS OLD Ee, Srv inition toto 


DINNEFORD’S | |e 5 HIGHLAND WHISKIES B egies, no wicry anpearance 








my tions for self- measurement on 


_MAG N ESIA. I 1 ONLY § 1 ; Derattep Lists ON APPLICATION TO ‘ ; application. 
he Stomach, Heartburn, = —— - mM oO R E L S; rs 4 CHAS. BOND & SON, 


43, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
Gou ! Indigestion CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT CO. Ltd. 210, Piccadilly, Ww. . Specialists also for - aad 


aah damian ten © lies and Childre CRI ‘e -+— 
adies and Children. CKLEWOOD, LONDON, ¥.W. Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. f Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 
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Samples post free from § OO D Mellin’s Food Works, Peckham, S.E. 
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CATS WHO CATCH CAN. 


AT A CHILDREN’S PARTY.| 


DurIne A PERFORMANC OF ‘“PuNCH AND 
Jupy.’ 


A Thoughtful Child. What a dreadful | 

thing, - would be to have a papa like | 

A Pwuetled Child. Mother, why is the | 
man at the side so gottts to Punch? He| 
calls him “ Sir ”—is Punch really a gentle- | 
man ? 

A Good Little Girl. Ido wish they would | 
leave all the fighting out; it must set such | 
a bad example to children. 

An Appreciative Boy. Oh! I say, did 
you hear what the clown said then? He| 
said something had frightened all the hair | 
off his head except that little tuft at the | 
top, and it turned that sky-blue! 

(He om into fits hag laughter. | 

A_Matter-of-fact Boy. I heard—| 
but I don’t believe it could. 

The Child of the House. I am so fa 
Tip is shut up downstairs, because 
afraid, if he ’d been up here ‘and seen Toby | 
act, he’d have wan to run away and go| 
on the stage himself, and I don’t think | 
he’s the sort of dog who would ever be a| 
success, you know! 
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Durine THE DANCING. | = 
Jack. I say, Mabel, you’ve got to dance| MEANWHILE THE CONTENTS oF UNcLE 
the Behn. gree: Post with me |Grorce’s BasKET ARE BEING FULLY APPRE- 
Mabel. I can’t. I’ve promnieed Teddy | ciarep vy THE Hau! 

Thistledown. — 
Jack. Oh! that’s all right. I swapped| Jack. Oh! I don’t collect, you know. 
with him for a Nicaragua stamp. George (to Ethel). They ’ve given us the 

Mabel (touched). But aren’t ay rare? | whole of Ivanhoe to mug up for a holiday 
Didn’t you want it yourself? task, Isn’t it a beastly shame? 
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About the usual amount. 





UncLte GEORGE, JUST RETURNED FROM A MoRNING’s FISHING, RECOUNTS HOW HE LANDED SOME OF THE ‘‘ MOST MAGNIFICENT TROUT 
EVER TAKEN IN THESE WATERS,” AND HIS AUDIENCE ANTICIPATE MUCH SATISFACTION FROM THE CONTENTS OF HIS BASKET. 


Ethel. But don’t you like Scott ? 
George. Oh! I don’t mind Scott so much. 
hy having to grind in the holidays that 1 


r. 
Hester (to spend. Shall you go to the 
pantomime this 
Roland. I don't think so. I’m going to 


| lectures at the Royal Institution instead. 


Hester. That isn’t as jolly as the panto- 
). Not while it’s 


| mime, is it? 


Roland (impartiall 


| going on, but a lot jollier after it’s over. 


Mr. Po (a middle-aged bachelor, who 
|“ likes to er of useful at parties,” 
and is waltzing with little 
| Miss Chi ington) ve you—er—been to 
many 


parties 
Miss Chillington (a child o the world). 
ere’s gene- 
rally a good deal going on just now, isn’t 
there ? 
Mr. Poffley. A—I suppose 80. I go out 


| 60 little now that I’ve almost Seuasthen 


how to dance 
en Chillington. Then you did know 
once 


Mr. Poffley (completely Seeretiae). I— 


er—would you rather 


Miss Chillington. Ohi" don't mind go 
ing on, if it amuses y 
r. Poffley ele that “children are 
not as ul as they used to be for 
being noticed,” and that it is almost 
time he gave up going to juvenile 
parties. 
Ripprzs or tHe Year.—Wh — 
qin Geb then ¥ you already ong to 
more than you require P 
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SCENE I.—PETTICOAT LANE. 


Observe Ike Levi, the merriest, cleverest, loudest, and most versatile clothes-seller in the world. He bombards his customers with shouts, he 
wheedles them with song. The beauteous Rebecca adores him. eee S Sete See « music-hall agent from South Africa. He sees money in 
Ike, and engages him on the spot. Happy Ike, but alas for poor Rebecca! 
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SCENE II.—THE HALL OF TERPSICHORE. 
Ike’s friends are giving him a send-off. The rank and fashion of Petticoat Lane gather in his honour. 


— 
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SCENE III.—SOUTHAMPTON. 
Off to South Africa! ‘“* Good-bye, Ikey ; don’t go for to forget me.”” ‘‘ Good-bye, Becky; don’t you marry no millionaires till I get back.” 
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SCENE IV.—THE NATIONAL SPORTING CLUB, LONDON. 
Eight years have sped. Ike, after a brief career in South African Music Halls, began to dabble in Mines. Soon he - He has returned 


py: yf Le He is now, amongst other things, a member of the National Sporting Club, and a lavish patron of the modern 
é e! 


AN INTERRUPTED SERENADE. 


am! faded cs day, 
gone sunset glare, 
Amid the ever-scudding gray 

The stars blink here and there, 
Uncertain whether they can dare 
The rising moon’s calm, icy stare. 
And so I raise my lay! 


All happy is my song, 
It tells of love and thee, 
To whom all thoughts of love be- 
long 
That e’er belonged to me. 
Right leal am I and passing strong 
To shield thee ’gainst a world of 


wrong, 
Thy cavalier to be! 


mutatus 


All ul is the shrine 
rein sleep veils thine eyes. 
F’en sleeping thou art mine, 
Though sleep my heart denies. 

Of that for which it moet doth pine, 
Yet I do with my mandoline 

Sing myer jug 4s emptied.) A 

d-amp s ise | 


[Exit minstrel, hurriedly. 
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SCENE V.—TATTERSALL’S. 
Ike buys Horses. ‘‘ Lord love yer,” Ire sags, ‘‘1 don't know nothink about ‘em, but I’m bound to ‘ave the best.” He rubs shoulders with the 
aristocracy. Thezall admire him. Many grovel. 
RIDDLES OF THE YEAR. 


Way deal with the Stores when you can| War brave the misery of seaside| Why visit country houses when you 
get your coods, not having the porterage | lodgings when London is at its best in| can’t afford to nome your income by 
to pay, at a lower rate elsewhere ? September ? giving enormous tips 
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istmas Sancy Ball. 
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SCENE VI.—A COUNTRY HOUSE PARTY. 


Ike is on a visit to a Magnate. ‘I ain’t much of a ’and at pottin’ the bloomin’ dickey-birds,” says Ike, “but I can tip yera song.’ He is adulated as a 
man who can “ put you into a good thing.’’ A proud but impecunious matron picks him for a son-in-law. She bores him to death. 





RIDDLES OF THE YEAR. 


Warr le should push to the front to! Why flutter on the Stock Exchange| Wauyr go to a private show where you 
excite the anger and —— the dislike of | when you can do mee gees and risk no| can’t see the pictures, and are tired of 














their equals P more, by supporting bubble companies ? seeing the people ? 
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ve ’anged!"’ says Ike. 
"em ’s @ pa 




















SCENE VII.—MARGATE JETTY. 


‘Give me ole ~_ So to Margate he goes, and there he meets again his adored Rebecca. “Not one of 
tch on you, Becky. ill yer marry me?”’ “Of course I will, Ikey!’’—And she does. 
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They (with inclinations poetic). ‘‘Wr ARE GOING TO HEAR A LECTURE ON KEATs.” 


He (with no inclination in particular). 








io 
iA P " f | ' : j 
a -, wm" a AF 
gE ge por \ [rave (- 


‘* REALLY—FER—BY THE WAY—WHAT ARE Keats?” 


1.—'‘ THERE'S A RIPPING PLACE FoR A Dip JUST OVER HERE, AND 


THAT NOTICE WILL PREVENT PEOPLE DISTURBING Us.” 
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AT A CHILDREN’S PARTY. 


AFTER SuPPER. 


The Hostess (returning to the drawing- 
room to find the centre of the floor occewpied 
by @ struggling heap of small boys, sur- 
rounded by admiring but mystified sisters). 
Oh! dear me, what are they doing? I’m 
so afraid my two boys are being too rough, 
Mrs. Hornblower. 

Mrs. Hornblower (one of a row of com- 
mg matrons). Oh! not at all, dear 

rs. Honeybun, they’re having such fun. 
Your Edwin and Arthur are only 
how many boys they can pile on the top 
my Tommy. 

Mrs. Honeybum. Is that Tommy under- 
ery Are you sure he’s not getting 
hurt 





























Tommy (who has passed the Plimsoll mark). ‘‘Ma!” 
Tommy. ‘‘ May 1 GO AND PUT ON MY JERSEY, INSTEAD OF THIS BEASTLY Coat AN’ WaIstooaT!” 


always—— Last year we had a conjurer, 
and it was only when he’d begun that we 
found out he was hel intoxicated. | Mrs. Hornblower to bring that wretched 
Mrs. Horn. How disagreeable for you! | little Tommy out and break up the party 
But this time everything has been quite | like this—it 's not as if we were really int:- 
perfect! } mate! Still, it was ridiculous of everybod 
Mrs. Honey. Well, I really think there | else to hurry off too, as if whooping-coug 
paso a! Gol ee nae was anything to be so mortally afraid of | 
somebody is being oca’ id you | I wasn’t in the least myself, as they might 
hear that ? rhaps it is ae oe i 


). I knew something would ! 
must sa 5 ee See 


[From the core of the heap proceeds a | that Edwin and hur had it last winter. 
sound at which every mother’s heart | 
quakes—a smothered cough ending im Stan-cum-MoonsHine For THE MontH.— 
a long-drawn and ominous “vo-ook.” | Many hard nuts to crack in Brasil about 

Mrs. Horn. Depend upon it, that’s) the Bond or thereabouts. Jupiter visiting 
whooping-cough! Tommy, come here this Saturn on the 3rd denotes that there will be 
minute. (Tommy emerges, crimson and great uneasiness anent Turkey and mince- 
crowing lustily; the mothers collect their meat, and a fall in silver on many counters. 
offspring in dismay.)' Oh! Tommy, People should be cautious about marry- 











\ 


“SS 


THE CHRISTMAS DINNER. 
Mother. *‘ Yes, pean?” 








Mrs. Horn. Oh! he thoroughly enjoys a 
romp. He’s made himself perfectly hoarse 
with laughing. Just listen to him 

Mrs. Honey. What a sturdy little fellow 
he is! And always in such i oo 

Mrs. Horn. (con, tially). He hasn’t 
seemed quite the thing for the last day 
or two, and I was doubtin i 
wouldn’t be better to keep him at home 
to-night, but he begged so hard that 1 
really had to give way. 


Mrs. Honey. So glad you did! It doesn’t 
seem to have done him any harm. 
Mrs. Horn. Quite the contrary. And 


indeed, he couldn’t help being the better 
to make children happy, dear Mrs. Honey- 
un. 
Mrs. Honey. It’s delightful of you to 
say so; I try my best, but one can’t 





for it: you understand so thoroughly how | 


ing on the ‘even days of the month, and 
more cautious during the uneven. 


The 28th is bo pees day for borrowing of 
your friends, the 29th for taking your 
departure (without previous notice) and 


/Tommy, don’t tell me it’s you! It—it 
can’t be that, dear Mrs. Honeybun, he’s 
| been nowhere where he could possibl — 
| You naughty boy, you know you are only 
pretending. Don't let me hear that horrid 





| noise again. 
Tommy (injured). But, mummy, really visiting foreign parts. 
I wasn’t—— : ——_— — 
[He justifies himself by producing a When the Moon is at the full, the study 


of bimetallism will be the cause of loss of 
reason to many. People should not marry 
during this month, and the 13th will be a 
particularly un itious day for lending, 
and generally table day for borrow- 
ing umbrellas. 


serves of whoops with an unmistak- 

ably genuine ring. 
Mrs. ice. I think it’s only a rather 
|severe attack of hicco , dear Mrs, 
Honeybun; but still, perhaps—just to be 
| on the safe side—I’d better-—— 
[She departs in confusion, the crowd 
on the stairs dividing like Red Sea 
waves Tommy prodaims his 


as 
Mrs. Sou (after the last guest has 


Avoid work on the 24th, or 
day when practicable. Cyclists 
careful of their tyres, especially 
sea Park. 


any other 
should be 
in Batter- 
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Manns 





Kine Koity-Wo.iy Lerr THIS AFTERNOON FOR KLONDYKE. 


Voluntary winding-up of the planetary against the Sultan of Turkey, who once boots and catching a chill. The Colonies 
system until a plan of reconstruction can more is greatly troubled. will p r, to the huge delight of the 
be effected. This untoward event will cause ——--—— Mother Country. 
a great decrease in the number of omnibus The 25th will be a good day for visiting a ae 
assengers between Charing Cross and your friends, as they all will be out. On| Rippizs or roe Year.—Why buy bar- 
Iston. the 27th, people of the names of more than gains in Paris when you can get them 
Uranus seems to have a personal spite six syllables should beware of wearing wet cheaper in the Edgware Road? 
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VINOLIA 
CREAM. 


for Itching, 
Face Spots, 


and Eczema. 


VINOLIA 
SHAVING 
STICK. 


Causes no Blotches. 







PREMIER 
VINOLIA SOAP. 











Keeps the Complexion 
Beautiful and Clear. 





GUARANTEED HARMLESS. Lownon oer. Does not Irritate the Skin. 
1s. ethiei and 1s. 9d. per Box. 


Box of 3 Tablets, 1s. Premier, 6d. per Stick. 

















 BLONDEAU 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH POWDER. 


Soothing to Tender 


wy VINOLIA 
VIOLET 
POWDER. 


TOILET crt 
VINOLIA SOAP, | 


Perfumed with the 





















Choicest Specially prepared 
Otto of Roses. Gums and Sensitive for Toilet and 
Teeth. ‘Mursery Use. 
In Quarter-Pound Tin 
Box of 3 Tablets, 2s. 6d. 3 In Round Metal Box, 6d. and 1s. or Packet, 6d. 























BLONDEAU PERFUMES. 


Concentrated Delicate—Pure. 


see INDIA 6 





PREMIER 








POWDER, VINOLIA a Eee 
For Redn ul INOLIA™ DENTIFRICE ack Row = Rendeietie 
- ome, . Woo 'v ole’ s phanctio 
senroilets ac.) WE Ue a fer 


Y 
Y ane 

New Mown Hay Violette de Parme 

lAly of the Vahey Chypre 

Am me be Mignonette 


yo ple 
w hite "ine Clematis 
Peau d Espagne 


6d. per Bottle, and upwards. 


> . 4 y Keeps the Teeth 





In White, Pink, and | Ivory White. 


Cream Tints. 





























Indigestion is the root of most ills, but 


HOVIS BREAD © 


Has a cure in every loaf. 





No Bread is genuine unless stamped HOVIS. 
Hovis Bread is baked and sold Maly by all leading Bakers in the British Isles. Hovis Biscuits and Flour—the latter potest in 3} lb. bags, 


B 
with useful household recipes—can be obtained from all fead leading Grocers, or 6d. and 1s. samples will be sent on receipt of stamps by 


S. FITTON & SON, HOVIS MILLS, MACCLESFIELD. 


© 
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life Policies, Reversions, 
Annuities, Life Interests. 


The utmost market value promptly obtained of 
mortgages arranged by Messrs. H. E. 


FOSTER & CRANFIELD 


(Successors to MARSH, MILNER & Co. Estd. 1843) 
6, POULTRY, LONDON, E.C 


Periodical Sales by Auction of the above Interests 
are also heki on the First and Third Thursdays in 
each month th: oughout the year 

Auction ann sents appear in the “ Times” on 
Mondays. “ >tandard” on Wednesdays, and the 
“ Telegraph on Saturdays 



















de Lossy-Holden 
Champagne. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS, 





CONSIGNEE :— 


W. DOYLE, 35, Crutched Friars, London, E.C. 
“FOR THE BLOOD 1S THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 












Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 
Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and Sores 
of aJl kinds, its effects are marvelious. It is 
the onlyreal specific for Goutand Rheumatic 
Pains, for it removes the cause from the 
blood and bones. Thousands of wonderful 
cures have been effected by it. In bottles, 
25.94. and 11s. each, of Chemists everywhere, 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 








REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND. 


Black Handle, Se. 64. Ivory Handle, Ts. 64. A Pair 
Ivory Handles, in Russia leather case, 21s. 
Wholesale: OSBORNE, GARRETT, & CO., London, W 


Pamphlet, “Shaver’s Kit and Outfit,” Post Free. 


Goddard's 



















BROOKE’S SOAP 


For Pots and Pans. For Knives and Forks. 


For Everything. 
Removes Rust from Steel and Iron. 





(MONKEY BRAND). 


For Kitchen Tables. 


For Crockery, Machinery, Glassware, Earthenware. 








Plate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. 


Universally admitted to be the BEST and 
SAFEST ARTICLE for CLEANING 
SILVER, ELECTRO-PLATE, &c. 


Sold everywhere in Boxes, 1s., 2s. €d., and 4:. 6d. 
SIX GOLD MEDALS. 








For Baths and Windows. 















































RIGOLLOT’S 
MUSTARD PAPER 


OR MUSTARD LEAVES, 
FOR PLASTERS. 


Adopted by the Paris Hospitals, the French Army 
and Navy, and the British Navy. 


CLEANLY, EFPICIENT, ENERGETIC, PORTABLE, SURE. 


THE ORIGINAL & ONLY GENUINE. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
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LIZARD LAND; OR, WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN! 


GREATLY DIFFERENT. Tue Mernops OF PROCEDURE WOULD POSSIBLY 


HAVE VARIED—HOPPING, FOR INSTANCE, WAS LARGELY RESORTED TO IN THE LoesrEs ! 


THAT THE GENERAL APPRARANCE'OF TRE Hovsr or COMMONS WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN 


Ir 18 QUITE POSSIBLE 
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AT THE OPENING MEET. 


Fair Bride (from over the water—to her Husband, a great Sportsman). ‘‘ On, I RECKON IT’S JUST LOVELY, CHARLES! Bur SAy, ISN'T 
THERE GOING TO BE A Bann?” 
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y YO“ GFA 072 ‘On, I SAY, THEY RE GONE FoR A ROPE OR SOMETHING. AWFULLY 
Old Lady (to Photographer). ‘‘1 DON’T MIND ABOUT A GOOD LIKENESS, | SORRY, YOU KNOW, I CAN’T COME ANY NEARER, BUT I'LL STAY HERE 
you Know. But I must HAVE A PRETTY PictuRE!” AND TALK TO YOU.” 

















at 








PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1898. 








i 


4) 


hse Fh BRAD RAR AL SL SL SLE A 


Viv Vids 


ch Oh BD 0) BL 2) SA 0A 8 


BP a 


lL 


1 





———<— TS \/) y 


~<* 


7 aN 


i 


ls 


i 


(hi 
ul: 





jil'ag 
intl 


4 














ARKILAAAAARAAAAALAAD AAA AAA ALN Dh hha i A ee Len le 





OD UTU AS uP a 


FAIRY SPORTS. 
Designs for Mr. Punch's Goblin Tapestry. 


Swimmine, Divine, Rowrne, Sarine, Fisnine. 
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A SPORTING VIGIL. 


ee 7 HERE is no keener 

EEE } man living, inthe 
world of sport, 
than Pouncer, 
“Sport et (e- 
terea nihil!” he 
gaily cries. “It’s 
the only thin 
worth living for. 
Pouncer certainly 
is a wonderful fel- 


thing well. He 
tells me so him- 
self ; and I believe 
I am merely stat- 
ing well-known facts when I say that no 
man can stalk a grilse (am not quite sure 
what a grilse is, But fancy it is a kind of 
deer), hunt a hound, dynamite a stream for 
trout, or knock down a pheasant with a 
stick, on the moors, in finer style than this 


[> al low. Does every-| 
\ 


| gestion that he should tamper with the 
truth, and assert, in public, that he had 
killed the extra one. Jith a lofty scorn, 
he said that he did not care to imperil his 
salvation for the sake of one miserable 
duck. 

Now, I myself am not of a sporting turn 
of mind, and do not profess to know any- 
thing about the matter—unless you would 
call a little “ putting” in the back garden 
sport. But as a singularly clear-headed 
and astute lawyer—perhaps i ought not to 
say this of myself, but I do—Pouncer 
knew, of course, to whom he should apply 
when in any difficulty or doubt, and just 


before Christmas, he wrote, implorin e | 


to come down to him at Foxb Hall, his 
lace in Sportingshire. “ Never mind the 
ee,”* ran the letter; “I want you to help 
me in a serious difficulty.” And although 
as I have already said, I am a lawyer of 
some considerable repute (Mr. Curtis- 
Bennett, the last magistrate I defended a 
prisoner before, remarked, on the convic- 


Pouncer clears the Gate. 


“all-round” sportsman. Only last season, 
he attracted great attention in the hunting- 
field by a most remarkable performance. 


His horse galloped up to a gate, and then 
stopped suddenly just as Pouncer thought 
he was going to jump it. But even this 
could not check a really keen man, and 
Pouncer easily cleared his horse’s head 
and the gate, landing safely on his feet in 
the field beyond. Very few horsemen 
would do such a thing as that, I imagine. 
The M.F.H. exclaimed that he had never 
geen such a sight in his life. And Pouncer 
himself never brags about it, never even 
mentions the subject ; a mutual friend told 
me of the incident. Then Pouncer is a 
cricketer and golfer; he races, fishes, 
achts; and as to his shooting, I have 
m told (young Chaffaway was my in- 
formant) that Pouncer is the identical 
man who made that extraordinary bag of 
999 wild duck in one day; and that, when 
some ill-natured badinage was flung at him 
about the number falling just short of the 
thousand, he indignantly repudiated a sug- 


tion of my client, that if all criminals were 
defended in a similar manner, justice would 
oftener be done), I was not at the moment 
overwhelmed with work—fact is, the public 
don’t much care to employ any one who 
is rather above the average in point of 
ability; no man likes to feel dwarfed in 
the presence of his own lawyer—and so I 
determined to go to Pouncer’s aid. 
course, I couldn’t leave town without a 
certain amount of sacrifice of my clients’ 
interests. For instance, I was obliged to 
go down to Toodleton County Court 
(13s. 4d.), and get a postponement of an 
action to recover three and sixpence, in 
which I had been retained for the plaintiff ; 
and I also had to depute my clerk to 
defend a client of mine who was charged 
at the Worship Street Police Court with 
pewter pot stealing, and—well, I think 
that was about all. These matters satis- 
factorily provided for, I wired Pouncer as 
follows : 


* I never saw the fee. 


|‘* From Ienotus Green B.Lvurrineton, 2, 
Under-the- Pump Court, Temp'e, to Nimzop 
| Pouncer, Foxbrush Hall, Sportingshire, 

| “Yes; will come by six-thirty train to- 
morrow night.” 

| And with lawyer-like punctuality, I did 
| arrive by the train mentioned. OUNCER 
| had come to meet me, and no sooner were 
| we seated in his high dog-cart, and bowl- 
ing along over the three miles of road 
which lay between the railway station and 
the Hall, than he commenced to un- 
burden his mind to me. “Fact is, my 
dear Bluffington, I am having a very 
anxious time of it. My horse, Golden 
Fleece, is favourite for the Grand Christmas 
Steeplechase at Mudbury. He is going 
on well in his preparation ; no horse coul 
be doing better. But to my horror and 
|amazement, Police-Sergeant Maresnest 
called on me yesterday and said that——” 

“From information received,” I broke 
in, with an astute smile. 
| “Quite right, my dear fellow; I wonder 
how you guessed that?” he resumed, in 
|admiring tones. “You must be unnatu- 
| rally sharp.” 

“Ah! well, never mind.” I smiled 
| again, and it really seemed to inspire poor 
|Pouncer with confidence in my acute 
| powers of intuition. “Go on and finish 
| your story.” 

“Well, the Sergeant said that, ‘from 
information received,’ he had reason to 
| believe that—hush! sh!!” and Pouncer 
| looked mysteriously ali around in the dee 
|gloom before uttering another wor 
| though I am sure no one was within half 
|a mile of us; “ put your ear closer to me 
|—to believe that an attempt would be 
| made, this very night, to ‘nobble’ the 
favourite !—sh !” 

“Merciful Powers! you don’t say so?” 
I exclamed. I am not sure that I quite 
knew what ‘nobble’ meant, but did not 
care to admit this to Pouncer. And I 
evidently exercised sound judgment in 
using an astonished and slightly horrified 
tone of voice in speaking thus. 

“The point is, how to prevent it, eh?” 
he went on. 





Driving from the Station. 
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** Golden Fleece.”’ 


“Precisely,” I answered. But as I 
didn’t quite know what “it” was, I was 
hardly in a position to advise on the sub- 
ject. Another man would have admitted 

is ignorance. Not so the cool and prac- 
tised lawyer. 

Pouncer nodded his head three or four 
times in silence. Then he said, “ Yes; it’s 
to be done—this dastard’s deed—with a 
mallet.” 

I wondered if they were going to drive 
nails into the horse or cut pieces out of 
him with a cold chisel. But I still kept 
silence, and “sat tight.” 

“One blow on the hock, and ” Here 
Pouncer’s eyes turned up to Heaven—at 
least, I think they must have. I know his 
nose did; but that was chronic. 

“Ah!” I repeated, “one blow on the 








The Nobbler (as Pouncer imagined him). 
* One blow on the hock,” &e. 


hock, and--er—as you 
there you are, you know.” 

“Yes, there you are,” he sighed, whilst 
I began to crave for something a little 
more tangible than this before being called 
on to § . 

“ At the dead of night, the villains will 
make their attempt,” resumed Pouncer, 
who is rather theatrical in manner—he was 
once a distinguished amateur actor, and 
has never quite got over it. 

Having stayed at Foxbrush Hall once 
before, I knew the situation of the stables, 
and remembered that they were directly 
overlooked by Pouncer’s study window, a 
most cosy little den. 

“T have it!” I exclaimed. “ Pouncer, we 
—just you and I, you know—must watch 
the stables all night. We will sit in your 
study, make up a cheerful log fire, have the 
liqueur-stand out, the Apollinaris and the 
Laranagas, my boy, and then, though per- 
fectly comfortable, we shall be On Guarp! 
and let the scoundrels beware. What do 
you think of that for a scheme?” And 

must confess, although I say it who 
shouldn’t, that it did strike me as rather 


say—er—why, 


smart. 

“T think it’s a splendid idea about our 
keeping guard ourselves, but unluckily we 
can’t do it from the study window with the 





y' * 
| Grumpy'’s training stables, five miles 
away, and we shall have to stand about in 


Still, we ’ll do it.” 

I must admit that I did not feel so 
eager. I—well, possibly I should not have 
suggested this fan had I guessed that the 
watching would have to be done outside. 
There was a rawness in the air which gave 
promise of a fall of snow, too. I tried to 
effect a strategic movement en retraite. 

“T don’t really know why the police 
shouldn’t do the watching, after all, you 
know, Pouncer,” I began. ; 

“ By no means,” he interrupted, hastily ; 





| the trainer's cottage, 
“by no manner of means, my dear fellow,” | 


and I saw that the stagey aspect of the 
scheme had taken hold of his fancy. 
“We'll dine, and then, cloaked from head 
to heel, go silently and on foot” (I rather 
winced at this—hate walking) “to the 
stables: there, we shall frustrate this vil- 
| lainous plot. The Sergeant is coming up 
to see me at nine o'clock. I'll get him to 
| send a constable to meet us at the scene of 
| action.” 
| I felt a little dull at dinner that night. 
| Somehow the plan, in its altered form, 
e.g-, minus the study and its comforts, 
seemed to have lost its attractions for me. 
| Pouncer, however, was brim-full of enthu- 
| siasm, and when, at nine precisely, the 
| Sergeant was shown in and asked to take 
|a seat at the table, cart-ropes and wild 
| horses wouldn’t have kept my host from 
| going through with the business. 
| “Help yourself, Sergeant,” he said, 
passing the rt. An 
elped himself! He didn’t want any 
pressing, that man; and when he left to 
return to his quarters and despatch a con- 
stable to our aid, Pouncer gently mur- 
'mured, “Pretty swallow, vt | fly.” 
Snow was lightly falling as, hooded and 
cloaked like the villains in a transpontine 
melodrama, we started on our long tramp 
to the training stables. Pouncer, theatrical 
to the last, had insisted on the advisability 
of our wearing a disguise, though why we 
should do anything of the kind I was 
utterly at a loss to think. He had pro- 
duced a black wig, a pair of blue goggles, 
a beard, and a false nose, and to my great 











Bluffington and Pouncer disguised. 





| ’ | annoyance, compelled me to assume the 
| fire, and the whiskey, and the cigars, as | 
ou suggest ; for Golden Fleece is at John | 
| really on 0 see the use of ——” when he 

interrupted me with 
the cold all night to carry out your idea. 


latter article. 
“But my dear fellow,” I began, “I 


“Now, Bluffington, every one knows 
| your great skill in your own line, the law. 
Do give me credit for knowing something 
about theatrical disguises, and when to 
assume them.” And, somewhat @nollified 
by his reference to my well-known legal 
acumen, I gave way, and put on the false 
nose, whilst he assumed the wig and beard. 
Thus disguised, we silently trudged that 
awful five miles in the falling snow. 
Arriving within fifty yards of the long, 
low range of stabling, and hard by 
ouneer suddenly 


gripped my arm and whispered— 





—EE ———$—$$$_______J 








the Sergeant | 
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Policeman attacks Bluffington. 





“Ha! ha! look at those footprints. You 
see them ? 


I saw them; they were big enough, i 
tainly, and evidently made by a very) 
“ useful ” foot. 

“He has gone right up to the stable 


door,” continued Pouncer. “ Depend upon 
it, it is this man’s hand which will be) 
apparent in to-night’s work!” 

* His foot is, anyhow,” I replied. 

“We will track him down. But softly 

sh! Bluffington, you go first.” 

“Think so? Now, I should say, you go 
first, and make the main attack, as it) 
were; meantime, I could be doing splen- 
did work, skirmishing round the rear!” 

But even as we spoke, a fleeting moon- 
beam shot athwart the sky, and revealed 
to our gaze a dark, lurking figure boldly 
silhouetted against the white-painted 
The apparition was so unexpected 

and so big—that we both nearly dropped 
from fri—astonishment. Then the lurking 
form advanced rapidly on us, and we 
simultaneously turned to—I mean, we both 
conceived the idea, curiously enough, at 
the same moment of time, that we really 
ought to go to the cottage and apprise the 
trainer, when, with a sudden spring, the 
man was upon me. Why he should have 
given me the preference over Pouncer, I 
don’t know. I could have wished it other- 
wise, as he caught me by the collar and 
administered such a severe shaking that 
all the teeth in my head seemed to rattle 
again 

“So I’ve got yer, ’ave 1? You’re the 
party as has come to nobble the Golden 
Fleas, ’ave yer?” (Another shake.) “ Got 
a false conk on, too!” (Shake number 
three.) “Well, you’re buckled to rights 
this journey, and no error.” 

But just at this moment another fitful 
gleam of moonlight revealed the mystery. 
My assailant wore a helmet and shining 


| 


stable 


black leather pelisse. It was the con- 
stable! “Pelisse constable,” grinned 
Pouncer, laughing at his own feeble joke. 
I did not appear to hear him. It was easy 
enough for him to cut his jokes, I dare 
say. He hadn’t had half of his teeth 
loosened by this truculent brute. I had. 
I accepted the constable’s apologies with 
the best grace I could assume. Then he 
greatly annoyed me again by bursting out 
into boorish laughter at my false nose. 
How I cursed Founeer for making me 
wear the ridiculous thing. He himself was 
rather improved in appearance by the wig 
and beard he had assumed. Any disguise 
would be sure to improve a man with a 
face like Pouncer’s. 

We took up our position round the 
corner of the stables to commence our 
weary vigil, and I will not deny that the 
presence of the constable’s stalwart form 
had its comforting influence on me. One 
could not feel quite so lonely when stan4- 
ing next to a man like the Eiffel Tower. 


We got colder and colder. The snow fell 
in intermittent showers, and before long, 
my feet felt completely frozen; and, 
speaking for myself, I should have been 
willing to abandon the enterprise alto- 
gether. Pouncer, however, was inexor- 
able, and until I was afflicted with a terrific 
fit of sneezing, even refused to allow me to 
remove my false nose. 

The hours wore slowly on. It must have 
been about four in the morning when the 
constable, in hoarse tones (we were all 
quite certain of violent colds by that time 
remarked that he “could do with a drink.” 
We passed by the observation in silence ; it 
was vulgar and in bad taste. But I took 
a surreptitious sip now and then at a small 
pocket-flask I had with me—really too small 
to offer to the others. My teeth were 
chattering, and I sneezed at distressingly 
frequent intervals. No sign of any mid- 
night marauders coming. Oh! why had 1 
ever left the Temple, I asked myself, 
despairingly, to be frozen to death watch- 


The Vigil. 
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ing for villains who never come? Why 
did I ever suggest this vigil to Pouncer? 
Why did I—— Oh! mn Pouncer! 
And I tried again to stamp the blood into 
my frozen feet, and actually rubbed the 
tip of my false nose feelingly, my own 
being so numbed by this time that I 
couldn’t tell the real from the sham. 

The clock over the stables had just struck 
the hour of five, when Pouncer convul- 
sively clutched my cloak. “See, they 
come,” he exclaimed, in deep, tragic tones, 
and sure enough, our patience was to 
rewarded at last, for approaching us through 
the now thawing snow (it had been a 
beast of a night!) we could just discern 
the forms of two men and a boy. They 


tension—as I saw the big constable draw 
his truncheon, and lead the way to the 
stables. 

_ We were upon them before they had 
time for any effective resistance—that is, 
the constable was. Pouncer and I held 
ourselves in readiness, as a sort of reserve, 
in the background. The policeman’s 
attack was splendid. With his staff he 
knocked down the first man on the spot, 
then he half throttled the second; whilst 
we, Pouncer and I—as reserves, you 
understand—advanced upon the boy. Al- 
though small, he proved a desperate cus- 
tomer, and it was only after the constable 
had secured and handcuffed his second 
man, and come to our assistance, that we 


that insufferable idiot, Pouncer, actuall 
turned round in a furious passion, an 
laid the blame upon me! 

The following week, the much-talked-of 
Golden Fleece finished an inglorious last in 
the Mudbury Grand Christmas Steeple- 
chase. Pouncer has retired from the turf 
in disgust. John Grumpy and his head 
lad have brought actions against him to 
recover heavy damages for assault and 
battery ; whilst the miserable ingrate him- 
self, meeting me in the hall of the Junior 
International, called me a blithering idiot, 
before witnesses, and said he had half s 
mind to kick me down the stairs. Verily, 
gratitude is an extinct emotion in this 
world. What I feel to be harder than 





spoke no word, and came steadily along to 
the stables. 
“I see it all!” murmured Pouncer. 


“The boy is to be put thro the key- 
hole—the window I mean. e will then 
admit the men by the door. Once aboard 





the lug Once inside, the deed will be 
done quickly. But we will frustrate them. 
Hist! Down with you! 
your life!” 

And he shoved me violently into a 
squatting posture in the wet snow—most 
unpleasant position, and wholly unneces- 
sary, as we were round the corner, and 
quite out of sight—but Pouncer always 
was so fond of stage effect. 

We gave them about two minutes in 
which to effect an entrance. I turned my 
head and took just one last sip of the flask, 
and then—well, I am free to confess that 
I gave a great gulp, not exactly from ner- 
vousness, you know, but a great swallow, 
indicating tension—yes, that’s the word, 


Down, man, for 
* 


“ Golden Fleece finished an inglorious last.”’ 


succeeded in making the capture. Unfor- 
tunately, the little ruffian had inflicted 
considerable injury upon us before accept- 
ing defeat, and Pouncer had received a 
severe blow in the region of the lower 
chest, whilst I was suffering from the 
effects of a kick somewhere at the back of 
me. A light was quickly struck, and the 
whole scene revealed to us. 

I am bound to say that anything more 
painful and humiliating I have never wit- 
nessed before or since. 

We had knocked down, captured, hand- 
cuffed, or otherwise maltreated, not the 
nefarious-minded “ nobblers ” for whom we 
had been watching, but Pouncer’s emi- 
nently respectable trainer, Mr. John 
Grumpy, his head lad, and the boy in 
attendance on Golden Fleece, all of whom 
had just entered the stable in pursuance of 
their ordinary early morning avocations. 
As the lately-contending parties gazed 
blankly and breathlessly at each other, 


anything—except perhaps that horrid little 
stable-boy’s boot—is that Pouncer, with 
these two actions on hand, has gone to 
another lawyer, and left me in the lurch. 





Star-cum-MoonsHine vor Decempen.— 
At the time of the New Moon, Jupiter will 


be triumphant, in spite of the efforts of | 
Good fortune | 


Scorpio to cause trouble. 





to the Sultan of Turkey and the Junior | 


Common Law Judge, both of whom will 
receive congratulations of a pleasing cha. 
racter. The 25th will be a great day for 
holly and mistletoe. Boxing Day, 26th, 
generally lucky to tradesmen, officials, ser- 
vants, and others. The weather will not 
disappoint expectations. Astrological (and 
universal) motto for the month, “ A Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year to all of 
us.” 


Rippies or THe Year.— Why travel 
abroad when you are happier at home? 











- PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1898. 














NA DARA NDS RONDO KA ARO 1 AD OO AD ONAD KOON NDS ANNONA OOS Onn Lit fh fy Pi Dy Oy £ 


pe 








UNUM OS 


FEAR 





SS A A A 





t 


2 


AN 


= (' 














FAIRY SPORTS. 
Designs for Mr. Punch's Goblin Tapestry. 


Satine, Crctrne, Boxinc, Fenctnc, Cricket, Gotr Foorsatt, LAWN-TENNIS, BILLIARDS. 





BRADBURY saGNEW, & ©O., LD. PRINTERS, LONDON AND TONBRIDGE, 
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NATIONAL “ss 
| PROVIDENT 
| INSTITUTION. 


‘MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE. 


InvesTep Funvs exceep £5,000,000. 


Endowment- Assurance Policies are issued comb. ning 
Life Assurance at Minimum Cost with provision 
for Old Age. 

& GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


INSURANCE AGAINST 





00606606 066466466666666666 





ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS. 
ACCIDENTS AND DISEASE. 
EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY and 
FIDELITY GUARANTEE, 

RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ 


ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
Capital £1,000,000, Losses Paid £ 3,800,000. 
64, CORNHILL, LONDON, * ViA%. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


| Parisien Hobvelties 


IN 





| FANCY BOXES, BASKETS, 
BONBONNIERES, &c. 


MARQUIS CHOCOLATES, 
BON BONS & COSSAQUES. 


ALso 
PATE DE FOIES 
GRAS EN CROUTE. 
SPANISH HAMS. 
RUSSIAN CAVIARE. 


ETc., ETc. 








| Lists on application to— 


MORELS, 


210, PICCADILLY, 
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And of all Wine Merchants and Stores, 
“ Superior Vintage Wines of Italy.” 


LONDON, E.C 

















WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 








PIPING THE PRAISES OF ; 


PATTISONS’ 


eeeoe 


WHISKY 


The BEST that 
SCOTLAND YIELDS. 


It is Whisky in the 


PINK OF PERFECTION. 


A wholesome snd agreeable stimu- { 
lant of unrivalled quality and flavour. 
Oldest, finest, purest. Rich, mellow, 
goft. The King of Scotch Whiskies. 





Sold HERE, THERE, 
AND 


EVERYWHERE. 


S8cle Proprietors— 


PATTISONS, 


Ltd., 

Highland Distillers, 
LEITH, 

P) BALLINDALLOCH ano 

LONDON. 

Head Office— 
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GOOD COOKERY | 


US 


LIEBIG 


COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


Signed 


The Cheapest Stock, it goes such a long way. 
Avoid inferior substitutes. 


Always look for the Blue Signature. 





Scientific Board : 
Sir HENRY E. ROSCOE, F.R.5S., 
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“We shut our eyes, the flowers bloom on; We choose the shadow, but the sun 
We murmur, but the corn-sars fill! That casts it shines behind us still.” 


And each good thought or action moves the dark world nearer to the sun.—Wwirrier. 
THE BEST OF US IS JUST A SENTRY AT HIS POST.~Sin Joun Lossoce, F.R.S. 


LIGHT WHEN THOU ELSE WERT BLIND! 


STRENGTH WHEN LIFE’S SURGES RUDEST ROLL. 











There are three Lessons I would write, HAVE HOPE. Though clouds environ now, HAVE FAITH. Where'er thy bark is 
Three words as with a burning pen, And Gladness hides her face in scorn, driven— 
In tracings of eternal light, Put thou the shadow from thy brow— The Calm’s disport, the Tempest’s mirth— 
Upon the hearts of men. No Night but hath its Morn. Know this : God ruks the Host of Heaven. 
HAVE LOVE. Not Love alone for one. Thus grave these lessons on thy soul— 
But mah as man thy brother call, Faith, Hope, and Love—and thou shalt find 
And*scatter, like the circling Sun, Strength when life’s surges rudest roll, 
Thy Charities on all. Light when thou else wert blind.—ScHILLER. 


A GREAT HEART AND A LITTLE HOUSE! 


‘HAPPY IS THE MAN WHO SOWS THE GOOD AND TRUE: A captain of dragoons was ordered out with his troop to forage for pro- 
THE HARVEST WILL NOT FAIL HIM!’ visions, They reached a poor eabin, and knocked at the door, An old 
Absolute veracity is more needed NOW than at any former period of | man with a white beard appeared. ‘Take me to a field,” said the officer, 

our history. That of which ove 2 ; _______s ** where I can obtain forage for 

age stands most in need is a man wy, | my troops.” * Immediately, Sir,” 
able to gratify every just desire, replied the old man. » He put him- 
and yet to be contented with a self at their head, and ascended the 
little. ‘A great heart in a valley. After half-an-hour’s march 
little louse,’ says Lacordaire, a fine field of barley appeared. 

‘is of all things here below that ** This will do admirably,” -said the 

which has ever touched me most. officer. ‘* No,’ said the old man; 

Happy is the man who “wait a little, and all will be 

sows the good and true: right.” They went on again until 

the harvest will not fail they reached another barley-field. 
him!’ The troops dismounted, mowed 
Here is a fine specimen of down the grain, and, trussing it up 

Honesty and Truthfulness. Ber- in bundles, put them on their horses. 

nardin de Saint-Pierre has told the ** Friend,” said the officer, ** how 

story in his ‘* Etudes de la Nature.” is it that you have brought us 

He was serving as an engineer so far? ‘The first field of barley 

under the Count de Saint-Germain that we saw was quite as good as 

during his campaign in Hesse, in this.” “That is quite true,” 

1760. For the first time he became said the peasant, “but it was 

familiar with the horrors of not mine.”—Sxes. 

war. Day by « : 

r y by day he passed through THE MORAL: 


sacked villages and devastated fields 
and farmyards. Men, women, and It takes ONE talent to make 
money, TWO to keep it, but HOW 








; 


children were flying from their cot- 








tages in tears. Armed men were Che Christmas Carol. MANY to USE IT? as that poor 
everywhere destroying the fruits of AS MORE OF THAN SHEDDING | PCS" did in his hour of great 
their labour, regarding it as part of — a. SS cas paged om ga so, ° trial. SUCH a CHARACTER 








their glory. But in the midst of should command the ADMIRA- 
“» many acts of cruelty, Saint-Pierre was consoled by a sublime trait | TION of the WORLD for Honesty of Purpose, because HONESTY of 
of character displayed by a pOOr man, whose cottage and farm lay in the | PURPOSE is above the WORLD. 

way of the advancing army. ‘And such is Human Life; so gliding on, It glimmers like a meteor, and is gone 1’ 


WHAT HIGHER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN ? 


MPORTANT TO TRAVELLERS AT HOME AND ABROAD.— | cosmopolitan popularity to-day presents one of the most signal illustrations of 
“From the days of Naaman the Syrian to the present time the simplicity of | commercial enterprise to be found in our trading records. \n view of the constant 
a remedy often militates against its acceptability in the eyes of the ignorant | and steady influx of new buyers into all the markets of the world, it is i 
sufferer. As the captain of the host of the King of Syria rebelled at the injunc- | to rest on laurels, however arduovsly won or freshly gathered ; and for this reason 
tion ‘ Wash and be clean,’ so the dyspeptic of to-day, in only too many instances, | I have pleasure in again, though briefly, directing the attention of readers of this 
treats with ungrounded contempt a curative agent at once so natural and effica- | journal to the genuine qualities possessed by ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Resi- 
cious as ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ And this in the face of evidences of its | dents in the fever-haunted regions to be found in some of our Colonial possessious, 
value as numerous as they are unimpeachable. In this particular case, however, | ‘ravellers at home and abroad, dwellers in the tropics, the bon-vivant po less than 
Mr. J.C. Eno, whose name is more prominently connected with saline preparations | the man to whom the recommendation, ‘ Eat and be merry,’ is a sarcasm and a 
than any other manufacturer, may rightly claim to have generally educated the | gibe—one and all may, with advantage to themselves, be reminded of a remedy 
public mind up to an approximately appreciative understanding of the remedial | that meets their special requirements with a success approaching the miraculous. 
virtues possessed by this compound. he labour has been a Herculean one, | —Zurepean Mail. 
demanding not only an almost heroic amount of strength and courage, but also 
an infinite measure of wit and originality that have scarcely met with the recog- | Tt GREAT DANGER OF CHILLS, FEVERS, WORRY, BLOOD 
nition so justly their due. Did the world stand still or did the generation that is | POISONS, &c. —ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ assists the functions of the 
to be benefit very fully by the experience gathered by their predecessors, but | LIVER, BOWELS, SKIN, and KIDNEYS by NATURAL MEANS; thus 
little necessity would exist for dwelling upon the special recommendations of | the blood is freed from POISONOUS or other HURTFUL MATTERS, the 
ENO’S world-famous ‘FRUIT SALT.’ /¢ és mot too much to say that its merits | FOUNDATION and GREAT DANGER of CHILLS, FEVERS, WORRY, 
have been published, tested, and approved lit.rally from pole to pole, and that its | BLOOD POISONS, &c. It is impossible to overstate its great value. 
THERE tS NO DOUBT THAT where ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ has been taken in the earliest stages of a disease it 
has, in innumerable instances, PREVENTED A SERIOUS ILLNESS. Its effect upon any disordered and feverish 
condition is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is in fact NATURE’S OWN Remedy, and an UNSURPASSED ONE. 


CAUTION,—See Capsule marked ENU'S ‘FRUIT SALT! Without it, you hare been imposed upon by a WORTHLESS imitation. 








PREPARED ONLY BY J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 















